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back im his chair: “how any man of sense can 


be lec! to embezale fifty thousand dollars of one | 


hundred thousam! dollars, and skip the country 
He is longrac ed, bis future rained, and what 
good can the money do him ?"’ 

‘You don't take the right view of it,” rm 
polee 1 Ste lolorns 

“Why? 

The lea, my dear sir, is to settle for half 
the sum stolen, and return home, to be looked 
upon as a smart man, and re-elected president 
of a rival institution.” — Wall St. News. 


In the French translation of Macbeth, the 
words “ Hail Macbeth” are rendered: “How 
do you carry yourself, Monsieur Macbeth?” 
if some manager woukl take a Shaksperian 
play in French, and retranslate it literally, he 
would make the hit of the seaggn.—Omaha 
World. 

A CORRESPONDENT asks: “Is it wrong to 
cheat a lawyer?’’ First cheat the lawyer, and 
then we will answer the conundrum,—/rovi- 
dence Telegraph, 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 723 


DE N M U S E E i 23rd St., bet. 6th & 6th Ave. Open 


from 11 toll, Sundays, 1 to 11. 
Just added: The Chicago Anarchists, a great realistic 
group. Daily two Grand Concerts by the Prince Lichtensteia’s 
Hungarian Gypsy Band. Admission 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 
Ajeeb, the mystifying Chess Automaton. 


TANSHE INCH 5 ¢ 


NEW YORK & CHICAGO. 726 
Address for Agency, R. W. TANSILL, & CO., Chicago. 




















BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of eaqeictie flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart delicious 1avor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, ané 
beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMARN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY, N, Y, 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. sth and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 








SCIATICA 


Sometimes called SCEATIO 
RHEUMATISM is one of 
the most painful and obstinate 
Of nervous diseases. But itand 
all forms of NEURAL- 
GIA, NERVE PAINS and 
NERVE and BRAIN Dis- 
@ases, can be cured by using 


DR.BUCKLANDS 


stOTE? qut$ pogenth 


Sleeplessness, Nervous Dyspepsia, 
Paralysis, Locomotor Ataxi 
Opium Habit, Headache, 
Drunkenness, Ovarian N euralgia, 
Neuralgia, ervous austion 
Sick Headache, Epileps 

Sciatica, St. Tvs Dance, &c. 
gainano Opiates or Choral It Ys By any ca Bon 
orative known, Hilmstratad Pence ne al Rests 


| ape Exhaustion, Opi 
toany address, 3 "OO ner Pain. om oe 











“I pon't see,” observed Boggs, as he leaned , 
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“yp Wins 
i 
p AREES? . Well Known Throughout the é, 


0) United States and Canada as Having NO EQUAL » 


WY for the Cure of aA,” 


#1 Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Sseimg 


DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
and all Affections of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes, and Lungs 


LEADING TO CONSUMPTION. 





Rapid and permanent cures are effected by using HALE’s Honey or HorEHOUND AND 
Tar, a pleasant and efficacious remedy, which does not contain anything whateverinjurious to 
the most delicate constitution, yet exerts almost magical power in all affections of the Throat 
and Lungs, soothing and allaying irritation and inflammation, and strengthening the tissues, 
thus enabling them to endure the changes of the seasons. Invaluable in the first stages of 
Croup, beforea physiciancan behad. [(g>Bewareofinertand worthlessimitationssimilar in 


name, Ask for HALE’S Honey of Horehound and Tar, and take xo substitute. 
lS KEEP IT IN READINESS. 


Three sizes—25e. 50c. and $13 the larger proportionately cheaper. eh 


HALES HONEY ?epie BY|», | C.NCri{tenton Prope 
~~ ———79 15 FOR? ALL DRUGGISTS New York. 





America’s Favorite 
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ISFIGUPING Humors, Mumilating Eruptions, Itching Ter- 
D tures, Baeroma, Poortasis, Serefela and Infantile Mumers 
ered by the Curn cra KRewenrrs 

Cursnuna Re opvert, the rew boeod purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities au. poisono.s elements, and 
removes the . anse. 

Corrcuna, the great Skin Cure, instantly a'lays Itching and Tn 
flammation, clears the Skin aud Scaip, heais Ulcers und restores 
the Hair. 

Curicura Soar, an exquisite Skin Deautifier, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, baby liumors, okin Biemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Soar, ese.; Resonv- 
ENT, $1, br pared by the Porrax Dexuc anv Cuemicar Co,, 
Loston, Mas: 

a@” Send for “‘ How to Cere Skin Deseases.”” 


Sharp, Sudden, Scia ic, Neuralgic, Rheumatic and Nervous 
Pains instantly relicved by CuTicunraA AntTI-PaIn PLAstRE 
5 cents, 





Don’t Do It. | 


From the ‘* Medical Review ’’: ‘‘ Upon the first symp- 
toms of Liver Complaint the misguided sufferer app'ies 
blue pill, calomel and other mineral poisons, in the de- 
lusive hope of obtaining relief, whereas these powerful 
purgatives but aggravate the disease and debilitate the 
const tuton. Dr, Tutt has had the courage to ignore 
this killing practice of the old school. His remedies, 
diawn from the vegetable kingdom, are almost miracu- 
lous in renovating the broken down body. The letters of 
cured patients in the Doctor’s possession are a tribute of 
gratitud: to his genius and skill which but few can ex- 
hibit. His Liver Pills are sent all over the world. They 
can be found in every town and hamlet in the United 
States.” 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 
ACT MILDLY BUT THOROUGHLY. : 


DR. LOOMIS’S ~ 


LATEST IMPROVED 


“VAPOR BATTERY.” 


The Wonder of the Nineteenth Century. 


Dr. Loomis, formerly of No 88 Fifth Ave., 
New York City, has removed to No. 54 West 
23rd St. During the years 1884-85-86 thou- 
sands have used the batteries under his di- 
rections with marvelous esults. ‘lhe blind 
have been enabled to see, and the def to 
hear. People suffering with catarrh, in some 

Patent applied fur. Cases between 30and 40 years, al,o neuralgia, 
hay fever, asthma, nervous headache, colds, etc., etc., have been 
cured. Sufferers arerequested to investigate; one treatment with- 
out charge. Catalogue sent upon application. Mention Puex. 
Addrcss 751 


VAPOR BATTERY COMPANY, 54 W. 23d St., N. Y. 


SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER O1L 
And Hypophosphits ot Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 


AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION. 
SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA. GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
, SHILDREY ct is marverious m A’ cesults. 

scribed and endorsed by the best sicians 
in the countries of the world. 733 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGIST'S. 


ee | purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 
ed like magic. Sufferers will learn of asimple remedy 752 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 
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AT RICE, $10. 























Instant relief. Final cure and never- 
eg returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 





Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at ro cents 


per copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 


| Take the case of the 








PUCK. 


W HEN some men get 
to talking, which is as | 
s00N as they are awake 
in the morning, they 
are bound to say some- 
thing if it kills them. 


recently talked to a 
New York reporter 
about what terrible 
things might happen 
“if the millers should 
jom the Anarchists.” 
“Why,” he said: “ the 
dust of flour is one of 
the most tremendous 
explosives known, If 
our millers were An- 
archists, they could 
blow up every mill in 
Minneapolis without 
using dynamite. God 
only knows the terri- 
ble power millers have 
in their hands,if 
they were only devils | 
enough to use it.” And | 
then both the miller | 
and the reporter turned | 
pale, and thought a 
long time in awe- 
stricken silence. Now, 
honestly, did you ever 
hear such stuff? Of 
course, flour-dust is ex- | 
plosive; of course, the 
miller could blow up 
the mills, miller and | 
all, but who ever heard 
of an Anarchist blow- 
ing up his own mill? 
Or blowing up a mill 
with himself init? | 
Dearly beloved, the 
funny things in this world are not said or writ- 
ten by the humorists. Oh, no, no. They are 
said by the serious: people, the solemn people, 
the profoundly earnest people. ‘here would be 
precious little to laugh at in this light-hearted 
old world, were it not for the solemn, serious, 
earnest people, who make about all the fun 
there is going.— Brooklyn Lagle. 

THE Taylor Brothers in Tennessee call their 
campaign the war of the roses; it is such a 
sweet fight. Alf and Bob are the roses, Joint 
meetings, using the same platform and same 
brass band, is a great saving of money to the 
Taylor family.—Mew Orleans Picayune. 

GEN. GuITar is running for Congress in Mis- 
souri, and Fiddler Taylor is after the Gov- 
ernor’s chair in Tennessee. We trust that Gen. 
Drum will step forward, if he wants anything, 
and let us have concert of action.— Macon ( Ga.) 
Telegraph. 





U ually such things as are advertised pcssess no value. But 
who would say that Dr, Bull's Cough Syrup possesses no merit ? 
tis the standard remedy ofourage. Price 25 cents a bottle. 


Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing in- 
digestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. 
3eware of counterf its. Ask your groc r or druggist for the gen- 
uine article. manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, Siegert & Sons. 

$800 CASH 

offered for best series of advertising notices, 

For particulars, address World’s Dispensary Medical Asso- 
ciation, 663 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 760 


BoOKER'S BITTERS 




















The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACIHII BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 














Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 


# Terms mailed free. True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


| 9 
| Minneapolis man who p ‘ , 





To H.RH the PRINCE of WALES. 


FALL AND WINTER 
1886. 


Magnificent Display of Fall and Winter Woolens. 
NEIV SHADES. ORIGINAL DESIGNS. 
Our Importations Include 
All the Latest Noveltics from Abroad. 


TO MEASURE. "3x. 
FALL OVERCOATS JSrom.... ++. sGea¥8.00 
BUSINESS SUITS st rere Ce 
TROUSERS ‘4 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor, Minth Street. 
Samples and Self Measurement Rules gent on Application, 


r ‘ 
PROSPECT BREWERY, 
Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, ‘PA. 

I'ne highly Celebrated 

BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 
from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


| as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
| existence, 799 





CURE (0k DEAF 


PE‘ K’S PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED EAR DRUMS Prr- 
muctiy Restore THe Hearine and perform the work of the natural drum, 716 
Invisible, comfortable and always in: position. All conversation and even 
whispers heard distinctly. Send for iilustrated book with testimoniels, 
FREE, Address ¥. HISCOX, 853 Broadway,N.Y. Name this paper 
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J.Ottmann, Lith, puck eyioins. w.¥ 


WHY DO THE HEATHEN RAGE? 
They don ’t, Gentle Reader. They are Taking Things very Peacefully and Pleasantly, while the Andover Missionaries are Settling their little Theological Differences among Themselves. 
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PROGRESS AND POVERTY. . 
The tramp’s idea of the Henry George Millenium—no more waiting outside for cold victuals. 
















PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 
OFFICE: 
PUCK BUILDING, 


Southwest Corner of Houston and Mulberry Streets, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - 2.50 
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Remit by P. O. Money Order, Postal Note, ‘payable at Station 
“ A,’’) Draft, Exp ess Money Order, or Registered Lette-. 
(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - - - $6.00 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck 1s spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Sull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us, 


: Owing to the pressure upon our adver tis- 
ing columns, PUCK this week consists of 
Eighteen Pages. 





~CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


bi New York voter has his choice between 
two good candidates for the Mayoralty— 
Messrs. Hewitt and Roosevelt. He may safely 
vote © ther of them. Both are honest men; 
. cach is able in his own way. Mr. Hewitt 
is old and experienced; Mr. Roosevelt is young 
and energetic. Mr. Roosevelt, indeed, would 
perhaps make the better Mayor, as things stand 
at present. He would be more likely to take 
the work of municipal réform in hand and to 
carry it through with force and decision. But 
Mr. Hewitt is a trustworthy man, as far as the 
exigencies of the place are concerned, con- 
servative, skilled in politics, and above suspi- 
cion as to his personal probity. Whichever of 
the two be elected, New York will have a good 
Mayor. For ourselves, we must express our re- 
gret that Mayor Grace has not been afforded 
an opportunity to finish the task of reform which 
he has taken upon himself. We believe that no 
man could do better than he has done and is 
doing. But since somebody is to take his place, 
we are glad that the choice for the people lies 
between two such excellent men. 


oe 
* * 


There is a third candidate — Mr. Henry 
George. Our readers will bear witness that 
when Mr, George first appeared, as the cham- 
pion of the oppressed laborer, for whom the 
laws of this country are not liberal enough, we 
accepted him at a generous valuation. We took 
him for a good, honest, well-meaning man. We 
knew that he had read himself out of the 
densest ignorance, and had made a name for 
himself by putting into popular and “taking” 
language the theories and the suppositions of 
all the economists and publicists generally, 
whose works had come to him like a revelation. 
We knew that he was struggling with political 
economy like a college sophomore, and that he 
had all the sophomore’s confidence in himself. 
But we thought he meant well, 


* 
* * 


We did not know him, As soon as he was 
nominated for the Mayoralty, as the candidate 
of the so-called “ Labor-party,” he showed him- 


PUCK. 


self as we must know 
him hereafter. No more 
blatant demagogue ever 
hurled wild promises 
ata mob. Mr. George 
came forward to double: 
discount the English po- 
liticians who tried to 
buy their voters with 
‘*ten acres and a cow.” 
He offered his support- 
ers everybody’s acres, 
and all their neighbor’s 
cows. ‘To catch the 
votes of the ignorant, 
the idle and the lawless, 
he promised, if they 
would make him Mayor, 
to make the police help- 
less, to set aside the 
liws, to disregard all 
considerations of justice, 
common-sense or de- 
cency that interfered 
with the workingman in 
his right to boycott em- 
ployers and to tyran- 
nize over other working- 
men who might happen 
to be in an independent 
minority, and to choose 
to regulate their own 
wages and their own 
hours for work. 


* 
* * 


Last week he found himself brought up with 
around turn, Mr. Hewitt had written a letter 
to the public—a quiet, logical sort of letter— 
thesletter of an intelligent and educated man. 
In this epistle he put clearly before the people 
the folly of arraying class against class in this 
republic of equal rights; and the iniquity of 
attempting to overthrow the system of property 
upon which the prosperity of this country had 
been built. When Mr. George read this letter, 
he understood, in his whirling, excited, over- 
heated brain, that he had gone too far. He saw 
that in allying himself with the Anarchists and 
the Nihilists, he had lost the regard and respect 
of decent society. He saw that it behooved 
him to do something to make a respectable 
showing to respectable citizens, and to disclaim 
connection with the lawless classes with which 
he had united his fortunes. So he wrote a 
wonderfully mild and moderate letter, and did 
his best to present himself as a good citizen, 
free from the taint of anarchy. And he ended 
by inviting Mr. Hewitt to discuss the questions 
of the hour with him, in public. 
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* 
* * 


It was not likely that a man of Mr, Hewitt’s 
character and position would condescend to dis- 
cuss anything with a tramp theorist like Mr. 
Henry George. It is not likely that Mr. George 
will come anywhere near being elected Mayor 
of this city. But we speak thus because we 
believe that an unprincipled demagogue of this 
sort ought, when he appears as a candidate for 
public office, to receive such a rebuke at the 
polls as will set even him to turning over his 
teaspoonful of brains and deciding that some- 
thing is the matter with what he supposes to be 
his reasoning and his logic. 


* 
* * 


There is no room for Henry George in this 
country. There is no room for such men as 
are soon to be hanged in Chicago—one of 
whom, at least, is an avowed disciple of Henry 
George. This is not one of the effete despot- 
isms of Europe. It is a free country. Every 


man in it can do what he pleases with himself, 















SALOON POLITICS. 





‘¢T’m tellin’ yez, Collins, av Moriarty ’Il kape oop his hoshpitality like 
this fer wan wake more, they ‘ll not be a man in th’ ward that ’Il be sober 
enough ter trow a vote agin him.” 


as far as the natural laws of society and the 
limitations of birth permit him. That is: he 
can not kill his neighbor and steal his neigh- 
bor’s house; and he can not take away his 
neighbor’s business if his neighbor is more in- 
telligent and more industrious than he is. But, 
outside of these limitations, he can do what he 
pleases with himself; and, in the majority of 
cases, it is his own fault if he does not make 
life worth living. If anybody is clanking chains 
in this country—and the Socialist agitators say 
that some people are—it is because they have 
riveted those chains upon themselves. In a 
land where every man may—as far as the laws 
of the land go—choose his own employment, 
make his own prices, do his own work in his 
own way, there is no occasion whatever for up- 
setting the established law and order. And if 
it were upset, the only gainers would be the 
idle, the vicious and the dishonest. 





OFTLY I have to laugh, 
and say to myself that 
no matter how I look at 
things, life is worth liv- 
ing. What though the 
watermelon fadeth and 
is not, and the spring 
chicken lapseth into ma- 
turity, and taketh on the 
toughness of the mead- 
ow-lark, this is a jolly 
old world, afier all. I 
can not laugh as hard 
as I want to, lest per- 
adventure [ hurt myself, 
for I am a sufferer from 

rheumatism. But as I laugh on, I forget my pain, and 
finally, the very motion that is caused by hard, honest 
laughter limbers me up, until I can dance and turn flip- 
flaps all over the place. My laughter kills my pain, just 
as the sunshine disperses the storm, and that old laughter 
was born the day before yesterday, when I threw my 
physic to the dogs, and purchased a copy of PICKINGS 
FROM Puck, Third Crop. People ordering this popular 
panacea and cure-all, should also remember that the elder 
members of this family, familiarly known as the First 
and Second Crops, are also out. Not out of print, but 
out on all news-stands in the country. They can be had 
by a judicious application of United States silver to the 
extent of Twenty-five cents each, of all newsdealers. 
Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty cents each, 
or all Three Crops to one address, for Seventy-five cents. 
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MAILING A LETTER. 







with aplomb, suavity and 
entire satisfaction, while 
others go about it with an 
intimidated air of hesitancy 
painful to behold. 

A fair damsel enters the village 
post-office with a sealed missive 
in her gloved hand. She pro- 
ceeds in the following manner, 
provided the fellow behind the 
pigeon-hole be young and tender: 

“ Good morning, George.” 

“Why, Sadie, is that you? How 

are you this beautiful morning ?” 

“ Quite nicely, thank you, George. 
Did the Camp girls have a large 
crowd at their moonlight picnic last 
evening ?” 

6 ‘A fair— look out there, young 

<. fellow, or the turtle in the globe will 

=> snap your nose off— crowd. But I 

did n’t see— 0; nothing for the Brown’s— 
you there.” 

“ Hattie Camp and | never speak now as we 
pass by.” 

“Why, I’m surprised to hear— come when 
the postmaster is in if you want a 
money-order— that, Sadie. Your 
bosom — keep that 
dog’s paws off the 
window - sill, young 
man — friend, Almy 
Tompkins was there, 
and — here, boy, 
here ’s your letter— 
she looked lovely. 
But she uses too 
much— yes, your 
letter will be in 
time for the next 
train— powder.” 

“Do you think 
Almy is pretty, 
George ?” 

“Oh, well; she 
might be prettier; 
but you see—stick 
your own stamp, 
sir— her father is 
rich and— don’t 
forget your change, sir— that has much to do 
with— here, you great big duffer, that clock 
was n’t made to aim quids at—a lady’s person- 
al attractions.” 

“Did the Camp girls sing ?” 

“ Beautifully. They are the best— boys, keep 
out of those ink-wells— singers in town, with 
one exception,” 

Sadie blushed a deep rose, and her heart 
bobbed up and down as George beamed upon 
her through the pigeon-hole. 

“Why, wh—what do you mean, George ?” 
she asked. She knew what he meant, but she 
could not resist the temptation to hear it from 
his own lips, 


RG. 
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“ How can you ask, Sadie? You sing ‘* Over— 
quit rapping upon that box, boy— the Garden 
Wall”? and— well, here’s your letter, boy— 


OVE people can mail a letter, 
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“‘White Wings.” By the way, Id like to call 
to-night and— say, you fellow in a rubber-coat, 
keep your letters out of that contribution-box 
— have one of those dear, delightful chats. 
May 1?” 

A greased - head tle 
and seven or eight UA 
inches of freckled 
neck emerged from 
the pigeon-hole. ; 

“Vos; 
do come, 
George. 
I shall be 
ever so pleased to hear 
Hattie Camp sputter 
about it. She is real 
hateful and jealous, 
too.” 

“Never mind what 
she says, Sadie. You , 
and I don’t mind if— 
no, sir; you can’t send 
any corn-salve through the mail— she does 
talk, By the way, have you got anything good 
to eat— if you will remove the gas from that 
rubber concern, and throttle the escape-valve, 
you may send it by mail, my young man— up 
to your house ?” 









- Stecher made a big jar of fried-: 


cakes, and a dozen pumpkin-pies; 
and I baked some lovely angel- 
food cakes.”’ 

“ Then I'll surely come. Ta, ta!” 
The greasy head and freckled 
neck withdrew, and Sadie went 
away with a soul as light as a 
feather. The little birds seemed 
to sing sweeter, and there was 
more gold in the sunshine. She 
walked home through the heat and dust, two 
miles, 

When she commenced to remove her gloves, 
the letter confronted her. She had forgotten 
to mail it. She reproached her wretched memo- 
ry, and hired her little brother Sammy, for five 
cents, to run down to the village post-office with 
the letter. Sammy went in swimming, and also 
went fishing, and—when the letter was finally 
mailed, five days had passed. 

H. S. KELLER. 





Jimmy, THE ELEvator-Boy (who is not a hard 
worker, from below).—Ow! Wow! Ow! I’m 
caught in the elevator! 

UNFEELING OrFice-TENANT (from above).— 
Glad of it. I never succeeded in catching you 
there. 





AN INVENTORY—WITH COMMENTS. 





- some hair—soft, golden brown. 
She wears it as it were a crown. 


Item: two eyes. They look at me, 
Although there ’s little there to see. 


Item: two lips. To sing, speak, kiss. 
In none of these are they amiss. 


Item: asmile. It flits away 
Ere I its beauties can portray. 


Item: two hands—so fair and fine, 
Too fair, I fear, to mate with mine. 


Item: two feet. To kick, in play, 
The follies of the world away. 


Item: her dress. Alas! we men 
Can not descr#tbe beyond our ken, 


Item: a voice. Its music stirs 
The heart-strings of her worshipers. 


Each note those flower-like lips set free 
A rosebud’s perfume seems to me. 


Item: four words. My heart ’s conscled— 
«IT love you too ”’—and all is told. 
Ss. D. &., 7%. 


133 


TOPMOST TOpIcs. 


‘HE IDEA Of Boston being the hub 
“cl tires us. We have spoke. 


2 





‘THe Armour Brotuers, of Chicago, have 
founded a church and mission-school. Refrig- 
erator pews will be furnished during the summer. 


AN OPERA has been composed from “ Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin.” If Mrs, Stowe is n’t sorry that 
she ever wrote that story, she is not the woman 
we take her for. 


ACCORDING TO the New York A/edical Record, 
‘one-half the adult men in America living in 
our cities are bald-headed.’? How about the 
men in America who are not adult men? Have 
they plenty of hair? 


THe Crown Prince of Germany is having 
an artesian well dug on his dairy-farm at Pautz, 
near Berlin. The Orange County farmers will 
still hang on to the same old cucumber-wood 
pumps, and are entirely unenvious of any of the 
schemes of Royalty. 





THe Cuicaco Anarchists would probably 
howl for ropes if they were drowning, but they 
are going to get a rope a-piece without touch- 
ing water. If they must have ropes, we sup- 
pose they would rather have them straight. 
They don’t take water in theirs, or soap, either, 
for that matter. 


SHE WILL FOLLOW DIRECTIONS. 


wi gi 
an 





PHYSICIAN (40 young woman patient).—You havea 
severe cold, Miss Smith, and are threatened with pneu- 
monia. You will have to yemain very quiet for several 
days. 

PATIENT.—Oh, Doctor Pellet, I must go out. I have 
so much shopping to do. 

PuysiciaAn.—I see, also, that your nose has a tendency 
to inflame at the tip, and— 

PATIENT (thoroughly alarmed ).—Oh, sir, I will do 
anything that you tell me to. 
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A DRAMA OF 
UNPROTECTED FEMININITY ABROAD. 


Scene.—BOs'ron ‘l'RAIN. 


Nervous Woman (laden with 
bundles, boxes and packages).— 
Move along, will you? I’d ruther 
have this seat if it’s all the same 
to you. 

COMMERCIAL TRAVELER (who 
had hoped to remain in exclusive 
‘AC possession, rising languidly), — 

ws You will find it much pleasanter 
“yy, to sit by the window, madam. 
N. W.—This ain’t no pleasure 
tower, I want you to understand. 

I’ve got to go to Boston, and I 

want to set where I can git out in 

case of accident. 
C. T.—In that case, madam, the 
seat by the window is by all odds the 
safer, It isa very easy matter to climb 
( - out of a window compared to fighting 
)) one’s way through a crowded car. 
7 N. W. (with horror written all over 
her ancient countenance).—Lord! you 
don’t think there ’s going to be anything 
of that kind, do you? My! If we hadn’t a start- 
ed, I’d go back as sure’s the world. Fm all of 
a reeking perspiration at the very idea on’t. 

C. 'T. (urdanely).—Go right in and sit down, 
madam. ‘This is a very good road, and very 
well managed. We shal! probably reach our 
destinations in safety. 

N. W. (doing as she is told, 
and trying to stow away her 
various articles of baggage). 
—lIf I only could a come in 
the carryhall! When I said 
good - bye to Ezry this 
morning, I jest felt that I 
should never see him agin 
in ¢his world. Say, air you 
a going to Boston? 

C. ‘Tl. (who had settled 
himself for another nap).— 
That is my ultimate destination, ma- 
dam; but just now I am going to 
sleep, that is—if you don’t object. 

N. W.—I dunno as it’s anything 
to me whether you go to sleep or keep 
awake, J could sleep a stannin’ on my head in 
a cotton-mill better’n I could here. But, lor 
me! A man can sleep anywhere, My Ezry’s jes 
sech a hand to flop ’round in queer places as 
you be. 

C. T. (opening one eye).—The gentleman you 
speak of is your husband, I suppose? 

N. W. (ugubriously).—Oh, yes, and I wish I 
hadn’t a left him. 

C. ‘I’. (sotto voce).—So do I. 

N. W.—Some. folks sing hymn tunes when 
they’re aboard the cars, I don’t suppose you 
know Betsy Martin? No? Wall, I allowed you 
didn’t. She ’s a dressmaker and a class leader, 
and last night, says she, Mrs. Cole, take my ad- 
vice and sing the ‘‘Sweet Bye and Bye,” and 
“ Nearer to Thee,” from the time you start till 
you arrive, and you'll forgit to be afeard. I 
didn’t tell her so, but singing them air hymns 
at-a Friday night conference, when you’re 
pretty likely to git into your bed alive, is very 
different from singing’em when you’re ram- 
shacklin over the airth in this fashion. But 
I said I'd try it, and I guess I will. C/ears 
her throat, counts her bundles, clutches 
them with a new grip, and pipes up. 








PUCK. 


C. T. (changing his position abruptly in the 
middle of the first verse).—What ’s that ? 

N. W. (dropping her tune, hand-bag, handa- 
kerchief and spectacles at the same time).— 
Lord! I dunno. What do you think ’tis? You 
see I was a singin’, and— 

C. T. (fiercely).—You were what? 

N. W. (shrieking in companion’s ear).—\ was 
singin’! Mercy me! How we do teeter! 
What did it sound to you like? 

C. T.—Like a cornet with a 
cold in its head, or a piccolo 
off the track, or any other 
hanged thing that squeaks 
and snorts. Whoever made 
it better not make another 
like it, unless they want to 
die. Wil/ you sit down? ; 

N. W.—T’ll bet a dollar we 
be off the track, I knowed jest 
how ’twould be when I left 
home, and I told Ezry so. 

C. T. (émploringly).—_Will 
you please to sit down? 

N. W.—If we’re off the 
track, why shculd 1 set 
down ? Settin’ down won’t 
put us on agin, will it? 

C. T. (savagely).— Who 
in—— who said we were 
off the track ? 

N. W. (with touching tremulant).— You said 
we were off the track, you did. And I’m shak- 
in’ all over jest like a jelly-fish. Why don’t you 
git up like a man and see where we be? 

C. 'T. (whose features are distorted with pain). 
—I can tell you your exact location, madam. 
You have been waltzing on my pet corn for the 
last three minutes. You are making the cars 
teeter. ‘They always go this way when anybody 
stands up. 

N. W. (sinking into seat),—Wall, if we don’t 
Jarn something, day by day, then I’ll give up. 
Z make these great heavy cars teeter? Oh, if 
1 was only vith Ezry! 

C.'T. (with sardonic grin, sotto voce). 

—If I thought Ezry was having a 
bang-up, high old time, like the 
little busy bee, improving 
each shining hour, I believe 
I could brace up to this af- 
fliction. 

[Znter ConDUCTOR, in 

great haste.] 

Conpuctor.—Tickets! 
Show your tickets! (C. T.’s 
pasteboard promptly punched 
and returned to hat.) 'Vicket, 
ma’am! Hurry up, please! 
N. W. (2 frantic haste).— 
| «1 can’t hurry any faster’n I 
‘ “can, can 1? It must be on 
(Zo seat mate).— Look for it, will 
you? Deary me! I’m in such a fluster! Just 
hear that whistle! Till bet anything we’re go- 
ing into Boston this minute, and I can’t find 
my ticket. What shall I do? 

Conpvctor (returning).— Ticket, ma’am! 
No time to lose! 

N. W. (turning the contents of hand-bag into 
her lap, and clawing over the débris.) —1 
knowed you didn’t pick up that ticket. I never 
see the man yit that could find anything. Oh! 
my! (smiling benignantly on railroad official). 
—In just half a minute, Mr.Conductor. (far- 
tially turns her back, unfastens a button or two 
of her dress, and triumphantly produces ticket). 
(£xit ConpuctTor). I’m allers jest that keerful 
of everything. 





- 
the floor. 






C. ‘T.—There’s nothing like knowing where 
a thing is,so if you want it in a hurry any time. 

N. W.—That’s what I tell Ezry. But he says 
life ®s too short to spend huntin’ arter 
things that ’s .<, hid away, 

C. T. (aside). | 5 —I think it’s fair to 
presume that 4; Ezry is enjoying him- 
: self. Go it, old boy! 

N. W. (springing to 
her feet ).—'There goes 
that whistle again! And 
mercy me! Here we are 
at the depot. So git up, 
and take this bag o’ 
yourn off my _ things. 
Don’t you see every 
body ’s gittin’ out? 
C.'l'. (makes no sign). 
N. W.—(tugs away with 
many groans, and at last 
steps up on the seat, when down come 
portmanteau, umbrellas and all, scatter- 
ing consternation in every direction). 

C. T.—(though smarting from a blow 
on the head, sits unmoved amid the wreck 
and crash of baggage). 

N. W. (frantically).—Oh, somebody 
pick up my things! ‘here goes a man 
with my umberill. (punches seat-mate vigor- 
ou ly),—Don’t you hear what I say? There’s 
a man run off with my umberill! 

C. 'l’. (finding umbrella). Allow me to sug- 
gest that you let me place the rest of your bun- 
dles upon the rack with your other things. 

N. W.—Much obliged to you, but 
this bag never leaves my hands when 
I’m on a trip, and I want my spec- 
tacles where I can clap ’em on 
my nose any minute. Besides, 
my neck ’s got a crick in it 
now, looking out for the 
things that de up there. 

C. T.—I didn’t plan 
to make this a fishing- 
excursion, madam, nor 
did I enter into any 
agreement to wipe up 
the floor of this car, 
so, if you drop your 
duds again, you’ll ex- 
cuse me from wallow- 
ing round after them. 

N. W. (¢0 a 
passenger in re Aa 







































back seat). 
—lIs this Bos- 
ton, or is 
it not? 
PassEn- | 
GER.— i 

Boston, one hour and thirty minutes. 

C. 'T’. (suddenly discovering vacant seat).— 
Good morning, madam. Don’t forget to re- 
member me to Ezry. ‘Ta-ta. 

N. W. (sinking once more into seat, her poke- 
bonnet flapping over her lefi eye, her arms full 
of her restored belongings).—Sassy crittu! | 
knowed some man would speak to me afore | 
got to my journey’s end, and | told Ezry so! 
One hour and ten minutes to Boston? Wall, 
I solemnly declare that I’ll hold on to these air 
things till I git there, if it paralyzes me! 

(Zxit REPORTER). 










=> 


Visitor TO Park.— Does this path lead to 
the aviary ? 

PoLICEMAN.—No, a’am. Av yez folly thot 
path, it "Il but yez roight oop agin th’ 
burrud-house, 


A MAN, TO be supremely happy, only needs 
the gift of Ceres to Pandora—a good appetite 
and an irreproachable digestion —Great Pig 
Writer. How about food ? Does n’t he need 
some of that, too. 
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‘‘ Wond’r wasser want a man t’stop here fr, anyway—deuced un- 
pleas’nt place f’r a-Aic-genll’man t’ stop.” 








“ Peace hath her victories,’’ says 
the poet. 

‘The poet is right. Peace hath 
her victories, her victories hath 
Peace, and not only that, but Peace her 
victories hath. And she holds on to them. 
You bet! Bet what? Bet your winter 
waukenphasts to an old pair of Oxford ties, 
Bet your sweet life to the life of your neighbor. 
Because you have a dead-sure thing. 

The poet was right; in the phrase of the 
French, the gifted bard possessed the raisin. 
Peace hath her victories; her victories hath 
Peace; and, yet again, her victories Peace hath. 
Bushels! Sure! For, while war has only one 
set of victories corresponding to the list of 
battles, Peace has two sets for the same battles 
—one set for each side. Didn’t you know 
that? Why, then you haven’t read Baron Jo- 
mini—we should say, Capt. Hominy—in the 
Century, on the art of War—we should say, on 
the artfulness of Peace. 

Peace, oh, Peace is full of victories. She not 
only has the set for each side, but she presents 
complete outfits to every general, colonel, cor- 
poral and private, packed in an ornamental box 
with the name on the lid. War doesn’t give 
these victories. War hasn’t time. But Peace 
—Peace manufactures victories. And this isn’t 
all. If it were, how would the war articles last 
s@ong? ‘Then what is the rest of it? Why, 
the rest of it is more victories. 

For instance, some men did not go within a 
mile of the front during the engagements, War 
gaye them no victories. Grim-visaged, bite-a- 
penny War—rightly called! These men that I 
mention were staying firmly in the rear, far 
from temptation, trying to control their tempers. 
Chey did control those tempers! And was that 
ho* a splendid victory ? 

And suppose William Fairer Jones surveyed 
4 road, and Grant used the road, and never 
mentioned it afterward, but was obliged to con- 
fess that William Fairer had one of the clearest 
military heads in the army—was not that a 
Victory ? 





smashed in christening Mr. Vander- 


ought to put an “Oh” before it. He 
would capture about fifty thousand of 


nobleman, has made a great stir in 
Paris, and is now going to London, 
If he values his life, we advise him to 
keep on the sunny side of Epps. 


Rhodes committed suicide when he 
did. He might have come over here 
and eloped with our Statue of Liberty. 


do any good to talk about the matter,” 
she is about starting in anew. 


and cigar-dealers are brushing the dust 
off their dollar cigars, 


PUCK. 


“Whom over?” do you ask? 
Why, none of your business! 

And: “‘That day I went over 
the field and found an Ohio 
quartermaster who alone retained 
his senses; I told him to move 
some caissons out of the way.” 
War gives no victories like this. 
It is fruitful Peace. 

“Great God!’ he cried, and 
fell from his horse, ‘That was the 
turning point of the day. In 
half-an-hour we would have had 
the shattered, flying remnants of 
the now crushed and annihilated 
Federals, bag and baggage.” 

“You would?” says Peace: 
‘*Then yours is the victory—till 
next month,” 

So, therefore and hence, we 
conclude that Peace hath her vic- 
tories, her victories hath Peace, 
and, yet again, her victories Peace 
hath. The more peaceful the 
peace, the more numerous the 
victories. ‘They do not save an 
imperiled country; they do not 
bring back the half of a severed 
union; but they do bring—ten 
dollars a page. 

And, therefore, wesay to the 
warrior famouséd for fight: ‘ Not 
war, but peace be with thee!”’ 

WILLIsTON FIsH. 





A CONCERN IN the Hub has just published 
“A Boston Girl’s Ambition,” Perhaps things 
have changed; but it used to be to plunk a 
Greek root square in the face of a Columbia 
College graduate, and then watch him while he 
squirmed, * 

* * 

MME. MINNIE Havk refused to sing at Ne- 
braska City, the other evening, on ac- 
count of the dilapidated condition of 
the opera-house. She said that the 
draught of air coming through so many 
bullet-holes reminded her of a shower- 
bath. * 

* * 

THAT SILVER hammer with which the 

bottle of American champagne was 


bilt’s yacht has been sent to a bone- 
boiling establishment for renovation. 
A few drops of the liquid were spilled - 
on it. * 
* * 

THAT CAMPAIGN parrot which has 
been instructed to yell “George!” 


the Fourteenth Street and Sixth Avenue 
clerks in one letting-out time. 


* 
* 7 


PRINCE KARAMALKOKO, the Singalese _ 


* 
* * 


It 1s lucky for us that the Colossus of 


* 
* * 


WHEN your wife says: “ well, it won’t 
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RANDOM REMARKS. 


HE native of Toledo, 
Feels just divinely queer, 
When he. is sitting idly 
Sipping St. Louis beer. 


The native of St. Louis, 
He smiles from ear to ear, 
While sitting in the garden, 
Drinking Toledo beer, 








‘Mary ANDERSON has_ been 
spending the autumn at the home of William 
Black, amid the wild and picturesque scenery of 
Oban.” Since reading this item, a mule-driver 
in the fifteen-hundred-foot level of a Pennsy]l- 
vania coal-mine has been heard to sing with 
contentment, 


PRINCE NAPOLEON has arrived at the con- 
clusion that silence is golden. We’ll bet a new 
chapeau with you, Plonny, that if you propose 
to eat and sleep in France, it will have to be 
cast-iron on your part. 





Dr. MarpLes, of Ward’s Island, says that young 
skeletons are extremely hard to obtain. We 
know of an old one in an up-town closet that 
he can have for the asking. 





Dr. HALL says: “ Keep your mouth shut on 
coming out of a heated room on a cold night.” 
Leave out the heated room and cold night part 
of it, and the advice is still better. 





A COW ENTERED a church in Kingston, 
Canada, and drove the choir from their seats. 
Such a cow ought to give good milk. 


CHICAGO PEOPLE sneer at the idea that Ana- 
nias was ever very much of a liar. 


LOSING VOTES. 


* ‘¢You can’t git me to vote fer that man,” said a farmer, 


* *k 
NICOLINI is coming to see us again, 


referring to a statesman whe had been taking in the county 
fair: ‘*he’s too much of a dood.” 

‘How is he a dude?” 

‘He pernounces punkin with an ‘m’ and a ‘p,’”’ 









A REMARKABLE MAN. 





«Mr. Goodman is certainly a remarkable man,” said 
Mr. Daphne to Miss Trala, when he called on her after 
church, 

«¢ Why do you think so,” she asked. 

** Because he only returned from Europe last week, and 
he didn’t begin his sermon with the remark, * When I 


was in so-and-so.’ ” 





THE TRIUMPH OF VIRTUE. 


A STORY FOR THE YOUNG. 








(= upon a time there was an el-der-ly gen- 

tle-man named Bilkins, who kept a large 
store in New York. He was a phi-lan-thro-pist. 
Is not that a long word, children? No Wonder 
it makes your eyes Bulge. Do you Know what 
a phi-lan-thro-pist is? Well, it is us-u-al-ly a 
bald-headed man with a large bank-account, 
who Likes to see his name in the news-pa-pers. 
But this has nothing to Do with my story. It 
is only put in as padding. 

Mr. Bilkins was much be-lov-ed by all the 
clerks in his office. He was a very af-fa-ble old 
gen-tle-man. But he had one Habit which 
most of the clerks had the Bad taste to dislike: 
He told Funny Stories. He told one Funny 
Story in par-tic-u-lar, It was a Fish-Story. 
Yes, it was all about Speckled Beauties. It was 
a very hu-mor-ous nar-ra-tive, bit the clerks 







My RIGITTA! 


PUCK. 


used to Say that it made them Weary. You see, 
when a story has been re-peat-ed about six-hun- 
dred-and-seventy-four times, it begins to Pall 
upon one. 

There were four clerks in tne office. Three 
of them got so that they would only smile 
Faintly when the Fish-Story was told. But the 
fourth always laughed Vo-cif-er-ous-ly. ‘This 
an-ger-ed the other clerks, who con-sid-er-ed it 
Os-ten-ta-tious and IIl-timed. 

The clerk who in-dul-ged in this im-mod-er- 
ate cach-in-na-tion was called William Barlow. 
As his name shows, he was a very Good young 
man. He had a class of dear little children in 
the Sunday-school, he never went to va-ri-e-ty 
Shows or Horse-races, he never en-ter-ed a 
Sample-room except by the Side-door, after the 
Kindly shades of e-ven-ing had fallen, and he 
was the Sole Support of an aged Mother-in- 
law. Why can we not all be like William Bar- 
low? Yet, though he was so Good and Pure, 
William was not be-lov-ed to any con-sid-er-a- 
bl. extent by his fellow-clerks, In fact, they 
nicknamed him Birdie, and used to Put Up 
jobs on him. But he bore it all meekly, for 
hum-ble-ness was his strong Hold. 

One day, one of the clerks, a young man 
named James Watson, en-ter-ed the office ex- 
claiming: 

“Boys, I have a Scheme to get old Bilkins 
to give us a Rest on that Fish-Story.” 

“What is it??? clam-or-ed two of his com- 
pan-ions, but William Barlow re-main-ed silent, 
and a Pained look stole over his Features. 

“We will each get one of these Chestnut 
bells, and sound an Alarm the next time the 
Old Man attempts to shoot off the Yarn.” 

‘Two of the clerks glee-ful-ly as-sent-ed, but 

. William Barlow said, gently, but firmly: 

“T will have nothing what-ev-er to do with 
this Ne-fa-ri-ous scheme.” 

Then the others told him toGo To. I think 
they told him where to Go, but it would not be 
Fit Reading for the Young. 

‘The next morning, soon after he came in, 
old Mr, Bilkins leaned back in his Chair and 
said: 

“Did I ever tell you about the time I went 
Fishing up in the Catskills with a friend from 
Chi-ca-go? You see we were told that a certain 
pond a-bound-ed—” 

Just then the three clerks rang their Chestnut 
bells. But William Barlow pre-ser-ved a Grave 
and De-co-rous Ex-te-ri-or. Mr. Bilkins did 
not Grasp the Situation at first, and con-tin-u-ed 
his Story. Soon the Chestnut bells rang again, 
but the point of the Joke having now been 
reached, their sound was almost drowned by 
the Ir-re-pres-si-ble laughter of Barlow. It was 
then that Mr, Bilkins Got Onto their Scheme, 
so to speak. His eyes flashed Fire. 


THE COOK TO HIS LADY-LOVE 





Wondrous sweet art thou and fair, 


No wine, nor fruit g/acé can compare 


With thee in sweetness or in purity, 

In juicy richness or maturity. 

Thy rosy lips are like fresh coeur de bauf, 

(Of which the guest can never have enough) 
Before and after it becomes drazsé, 

Rare, red and luscious; yea, like a pa/é 

De fois gras fins. Thy spotless browS suggest 
The nude potato ere it sinks to rest 

In the dark chowder, or like almonds blanched, 
With cochineal a trifle well-enhanced. 
Thy supple neck sits on thy swelling breast 

As if it were a swan of noble zest 

Right nobly roasted, and thy radiant eyes 
Outshine the wafers which I crystallize. 


I worship you, Brigitta. Niyht and day 

You keep my heart and soul in a sazdéé 

Of hope and passion. From the polished pans 
Your features shining disarrange my plans, 
And put my feelings into such a stew 

That in each dish I think 1 ’m mixing you. 





HADN’T TRIED THE ANIMAL. 





DINER.—Waiter, this hash is simply vile. 
is n’t fit for a dog to eat. 

WAITER.—I don’t know, sir; we have n’t t.ied the dog 
on ¢hat yet, sir. 


Why, it 





“ Young gen-tle-men,” he said: “I can ap. 
pre-ci-ate a Harmless Joke as well as any one, 
but this is going Too far. I shall not require 
the ser-vi-ces of any of you, with the Ex-cep- 
tion of Barlow, after Sat-ur-day next, As for 
Barlow, I appoint him Head Book-keeper in 
place of Watson. Let this,’ he continued: 
“teach you the respect due the Aged.” 

William Barlow now dis-char-ges the duties 
of Head Book-keeper, and it is Ru-mor-ed that 
Mr. Bilkins intends to make him a Partner on 
Jan-u-a-ry First. 

The Moral of this story is—well, children, 
the Moral of this story is a little In-vol-ved, 
and just to ex-er-cise your little Skulls, suppose 
you work it out yourselves. F, A. STEARNS. 


‘THE CuIcaGo BIBLE Society reports ten 
thousand families in that city without a copy of 
the Bible. Are we to infer from this that all 
the rest of the families have Bibles? We can 
not believe it. 


WHEN THE members of a Western family see 
an Eastern book-agent looming up over the 
prairie, they immediately retire to the cyclone- 
cellar, 





It 1s claimed that the devil would never have 
had a cloven foot if he had n’t begun by having 
a cloven breath. 


(BRIDGET MAGINNIS). 


I can not touch a quarter of spring lamb, 
Nor haunch of mutton, nor a corn-fed ham, 
But what it seems my hand is pressing you. 
(I sigh to think the feeling is not true.) 

Nor can I taste a most artistic sauce, 

But what your lips appear to suffer loss; 
And when I breathe the steam of consommé, 
Your breath upon my features seems to play. 


Be mine, dear maid! You know not how we suit 
Each other. ‘Together let us eat the fruit 

Of holy wedlock. I will be thy meat, 

And thou the sauce which renders it complete. 
Our love shall melt us, as a mayonnaise 

Both oil and acid in one whole displays, 

And thou shalt deck my slow-declining sun 

As currant-jelly does with venison. 

And little ones shall grace us in our age; 

We ’Il be the goose, they pepper, thyme and sage; 
Our home shall be a paradise of play, 

With naught to worry and five meals a day. 
When mortal work is o’er and Heaven begun, 
We ’ll hear the angels all exclaim, ‘* Well done!” 
Wo. E. S. FALEs. 
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WIDE-OPEN 
LETTER. 


Mr. WILLISTON FIsuH, 
Care Puck, 
New York. 
Dear Sir: 

A short time ago you 
enlightened the readers 
of PUCK by an authentic 
account of the Art De- 
partment of the Minneapolis Ex- 
position; you told them what 
you saw there, and you gave a 
most truthful report of the char- 

acteristics of the unfortunates 
who dwell so near the North Pole that they could hang 
their washing on it if they were fortunate enough to pos- 
sess any. You did Minneapolis proud, dear Mr. Fish, 
and we are glad you came. Instructions in grammar 
from a talented author who writes of ‘cityfuls of peo- 
ple” can not fail to produce a lasting and beneficent 
effect upon the alleged minds of the untutored children 
of the far West. 

If you had stopped at the West Hotel, instead of regis- 
tering at the **Nordenskjold” or the “Scandia,” you 
would have had an opportunity of seeing the American 
colony here, which, I assure you, is quite large, notwith- 
standing, as you truly state, ‘the bulk of Minnesota’s 
population consists of Scandinavians.” It is true that the 
rates at the West are from five to ten dollars per day, 
while ‘at your Norwegian hostelry the taxation is not over 
fifty cents. At the latter place, however, for obvious 
reasons, you are denied the privilege of blowing out the 
gas, which, to judge by your lucid and truthful article, 
must be your first proceeding when describing things as 
you see them. 

We did not note: your presence among us, Mr, Fish; 
you should have made some sign. The Atlantic sends 
so many fish here annually that we have 
grown careless and negligert. ‘lhe culti- 
vated East ships us schools of you every 
summer. The metropolis means well, no 
doubt, but still we wish, she wouldn’t. 

Personally we did ‘net note you; as a 
class we did—and asaclass you are ac- 
curately described as wearing an eye-glass. 
You arrived in a hunting-suit, didn’t you, 
and wore leggings ? You carried a case of 
fishing-rods, and some guns. Much you 
marveled that a Pullman, fifty per cent. 
better than any sleeping-car in New York 
State, pulled you into this stronghold of 
barbarism. You brought a dog in the bag- 
gage-car, in your hip-pocket was a silver- 
mounted revolver, which was intended for 
use on cow-boys. You peered anxiously 
out of the car-windows to catch a glimpse 
of an Indian or two. You fancied you 
would have a shot at a bear on your road 
to the tavern. 

We marked you well, Mr. Fish, as a 
distinctive class, I mean, All appropriately 
dressed, with a dog at your heels and a gun 
on your tailor-made shoulder, you started 
to push your heroic way through the for- 
ests primeval which lie between Minne- 
apolis and Mr. Longfellow’s Falls of Min- 
nehaha, expecting to subsist on the game 
you would shoot on the road. When you 
got there, your surprise at finding an elec- 
tric motor ready to pull you back to town 
in twenty minutes was so great that your 
eye-glass forgot its cunning and fell into 
the foaming torrent. 

You were at Lake Minnetonka, too. 
You cast your artistic line after the unedu- 
cated fish, and only caught weeds and 
bottles and empty tin cans, while the bare- 
legged boy who rowed the boat pulled in 
quantities of black-bass with a hickory-rod 
and a five-cent line. 

When you endeavored to ~how the ab- 
origines how to sail a sloop-rigged boat, 
you were capsized, and were going down 
for the third and last time when a good- 
natured native hauled you ashore by the 
scruff of your tender neck. 

You were ‘surprised, ye know” all the 
time you were here. At the people be- 
cause they were white, at the houses be- 
cause they were habitable. Because there 
were no buffalos, no cow-boys, no Indi- 





PUCK. 


(6) Fell a victim to the wiles of a pair of shady real- 
estate sharks, to whom you paid most of your available 
cash for a lot lying contiguous to a cemetery for culored 
people. ; 

Yes, yes, dear Mr. Fish, your class crowd us every 
year, and, if you’ll excuse me, you have ceased to create 
remark, Neither do your English imitations provoke 
cur envy, or your graphic descriptions of Gotham life 
awake our enthusiasm. Some of us have been there. 

Truly, Mr. Fish, we have some people here ** whose 
business makes them exiles ”’—they are from the East, 
and their business is with the police. We -have other 
Eastern exiles of the class described above, who, being 
without return tickets, can not go home to the great art 
centres. Ifthe East will remit enough to cover freight and 
storage charges, she can have her children back again 
with our blessing. Yours sincerely, 

OLE PEDERSEN. 

MINNEAPOLIS, Oct. 20, 1886. 





OcToBER HAD chilled the parlor 
By no kind sun begilt, 

And down in the dusty cellar 
The furnace-fire was built. 


Then it got warm as summer 
When bumbles around us boom, 
And we had to go and open 
The window to cool the room, 


Ir Eve had had a chestnut-bell when his 
snakeship began to talk, it would have been a 
lucky circumstance for you sinners. 


THE NEW FAKE. 





ans. Because there was nothing to shoot 
at but a rubber-baby in a rifle-range. 

You were the gentle, lisping, dapper, 
stylish cosmopolite who—(a) Was worked 
by the most transparent confidence man in 
town with that most barefaced of swin- 
dles, the freight-bill game. 





“TALK ABOUT YER STEVE BRODIE!” 
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A PAN. 









Bring forth a dish of lotos, 
And a cocktail of hippocrene, 
For joy to-day is ours, 

And everything ’s serene. 


Yes, all is serene and lovely 

That in our vision glows, 

And we feel as gay as the 
velvet 

Heart of a new-blown rose, 


Departed is all our sorrow, 
We have no time to carp, 
When we think of how the 

detectives 
Coralled old Jacob Sharp. 


And how they captured Rich- 
mond, 
And how they scooped Fo- 
shay, 
Oh, for Martine and Gotham, 
It was a large, bright day. 


For they ’ve got that trio gathered 
Like chestnuts in the burr, 

And likewise the white and ancient 
Beer-juggler, T. B. Kerr. 

And the days will be bright for Gotham, 
When shortly behind the bars 

The bribers will wear at Sing Sing 
The stripes without the stars. 


WHEN WE see a man in the street with his 
necktie under his ear, and a woman on the next 
block with the same style of necktie securely 
nestling where it belongs, and look- 
ing too sweet for anything, we bow 
to the superiority of the fair sex, 
If women ever do wear trousers, it ’s 
dollars to hay-seeds they won’t bag 
at the knees. 


Ir Takes an Irishman to pick his 
way through the world. 

Joun Boye O’REILLY writes: 

**I send you a cream-whilte rose-bud 

With a flush on its petal tips.” 

John probably takes this insinuating 
method of dealing so that he can 
allay suspicion while he stacks up 
two pair of eight-spots for himself. 





IT DOESN’T take seven years to 
outlaw a debt of gratitude. 

‘HER® IS a man in the Indianap- 
olis insane-asylum who thinks he is a 
street-car conductor. He has a self- 
made bell-punch, which he never 
fails to ring when an imaginary fare 
is handed him. He must be hope- 
lessly insane. 


PROHIBITION Is a good thing for 
pocket-flask manufacturers, 

RICHARD HAD no sooner declared 
that he was himself again, than 
Richmond came along and knocked 
him out. Jt would have been money 
in Dick’s pocket if he had remained 
somebody else. 





No Man’s Lanp—The Streets. 





LocaL News, 

Moist. 

Warm. 

Rain to-day. 

‘To-morrow is Sunday. 

Thanksgiving is coming. 

Full moon to-morrow night, 

Puck has taken out a patent on 
this style of journalism, and country 
contemporaries will act accordingly. 
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IN EVENING 


ARRAY. 
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He was 


They were going to the new Opera. 
all ready, while she was still at her toilet. 

«*T say, my dear,” he shouted impatiently from 
the foot of the stairs: «are n’t you nearly dressed ?” 

‘¢ Yes,” came back the response: ‘*1’ve only got 
to take a few more things off.” 





LYRICAL SUNBEAMS. 


WiTH APpo_Locigs ‘ro Our E. C., THE Sun. 


"" in West Iowa 
Dwelled a scarlet rooster, 


Who with golden pop-corn 
Filled his empty crop. 

Then out in the garden 

He serenely strutted 

Till the roasting sunshine 
Made each kernel pop. 


Then the rooster suffered 
Like a. man with dropsy, 
Till across the river 

He did lightly skim. 
Now a pretty cornstalk 
Bearing balls of pop-corn, 
Softly pink and snowy ’s 

Growing out of him. 


* 
* * 


In Barryville a negro 
Was leaning on a rake, 
Perusing sweet L’Allegro, 
When at his feet a snake 
Appeared, and gently swinging 
His head with pleasant winks, 
Commenced serenely singing 
The ancient “Captain Jinks,” 
‘The negro screamed in terror, 
And then began to quake: 
“DP. 'T.? you are in error, 
I am a water-snake.” 
The serpent then departed 
And left the old ne-gro, 
Who, thoroughly down-hearted, 
Was frightened white as snow. 








PUCK. 


Old Joseph Dooly, of Caldwell, 
N. Y., is deaf and dumb, 

And, of course, does all his talking 
With finger and with thumb. 


Last August he was a-fooling 
Around a whirling saw, 

Till several of his fingers 
Were done up like cold slaw. 


And now whenever he’s talking, 
He every second stops 

To explain the painful reason 
Why every “h” he drops. 

He can’t say words with “h’s,” 
And now it makes him frown 

To be called, when he is Irish, 
A native of London town, 

* ” * 

A man who resides in Bogtown, 
New Jersey, has the shakes, 

And he sits around in the sunshine 
Throughout the day and, bakes. 


In fact, his wonderful shaking ’s 
Regarded as a gift 

By his neighbors who employ him 
‘lheir ashes for to sift. 


He sits and shakes likes an aspen 
When all’s as hot as the South; 
He recently shook his arti- 
Ficial teeth from his mouth, 


He’s an artist at shaking carpet, 
He only stands stock-still, 
And up and down like the ocean 
‘The carpet flies with a will. 
* * * 


At seven Pp. M. last Thursday 
He passed away like a breath, 
And, oh, he was well shaken, 
Before he was taken by Death. 


He lies beneath the leafless 
Trees in the hazy dell— 
After Life’s fitful fever 
And ague, he sleeps well, 
R. K. M. 





TaiE FACT that both the candidates for the 
Governorship of Massachusetts—Mr. Ames and 
Mr. Andrew - are members of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, is making the 
Prohibition party scratch hard to defeat them. 





PRESIDENT CLEVELAND has re-christened 
“ Pretty Prospect,” and now calls it “ Red- 
Top. ‘Tom Ochiltree has made a proper ac- 
knowledgment of the courtesy, but says that if 
the Executive is going to honor him again, he 
wishes that he would be less condensed in his 
wording. 





HENRY GEORGE TO HIS CONSTITUENTS. 





O™ noble thirty thousand! you have dwindled down 
to ten— 

But, well I know that each of you is equal to three men— 

And so I bind my armor on, and shake my falchion bright 

To lead you on to victory in this Mayoralty fight. 

We'll win it, noble followers, we ’ll win it—never fear; 

So set ’em up right lively to the yearners after beer, 

And straightway tell each freeman, as he gulps the liquor 
down, 

That when I am elected I will subdivide the town 

From the Battery to Harlem, and give an equal slare 

To every noble Socialist who never combs his hair. 

The banks I’ll bust to thunder; the Clearing House I’ll 
raze; 

You’ll hear of no Sub-Treasury in twenty-seven days, 

And every single Vanderbilt, from William to «+ Corneel,” 

Will have to put his all in to promote the common weal. 

I’ve written books: I know it; but the books I’ll write 
in then 

Will be day-books and great ledgers full of your ac- 
counts, my men. 

So, noble thirty thousand, just elect your Henry G., 

And you’ll each be rich as t’ other and you’ll all be rich 
as me! 

CLus. CROMWELL. 


OUR BROOKLYN BULLETIN. 





ECHOES FROM THE DIRTIEST AND HIGHEST TAXED 
CITY IN THE UNION. 


A MAN dropped 
dead on Putnam 
Avenue, near ©las- 
son, last Tuesday. 
The verdict of the 
coroner’s jury was, 
that the deceased 
came to his death 
by overhearing a 
policeman remark 
to a friend that 
Brooklyn was sure 
to have sprinkling- 
carts next summer, 





“THAT HAWK is flying pretty high,” remarked 
a New Yorker visiting a :riend in Joralemon 
Street the other day. 

“Do you call that high ?” asked the Brook- 
lynite. 

“T do,” said the New Yorker. 

“Then you don’t know how high the-taxes 
fly in Brooklyn. The higher the hawk ilies, the 
more difficult it is to see, but ihe higher the 
taxes become over here, the more visible they 
are to the naked eye.” 


A MAN was <rossing Atlantic 
Street last Saturday, when he 
got over his head in mud, and 
it was necessary to strain the 
street through a sieve to find 
him. He was dead, covered 
with snapping-turtles. 





A CINCINNATI MAN recently put up at a 
Brooklyn hotel, and was there three months 
before he discovered that it was aot Hunter’s 
Point. 


A GANG OF New York roughs 
got into a row, and literally 
s’ cleaned out Myrtle Avenue yes- 
2 terday. A New York dime- 
X; museum is negotiating for the 
J), purchase of Myrtle Avenue, to 
ing exhibit as the only thing. in 
“> cGy, Brooklyn that was ever cleaned 
ye" wg, Out. 
: ‘nd i 


PEOPLE ON Clinton Avenue are kept awake 
nights now by the croaking of bull-frogs and 
mud-hens. 
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A DIVER went down in a bell on 
DeKalb Avenue the other day, 
and after he had descended fifty 4 
feet, he found pavements 
and cobble-stones. 










“My PATIENCE 
is sorely taxed,” 
remarked a Fort 
Greene woman, 
when her husband 
broke in with— 

“Of course it is; of 
course everything is tax- 
ed in Brooklyn. Only 
this morning my eye lit 
on this sign on Fulton 
Street: ‘Taxidermy,’ ” 
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Here is a graphic view illustrating an important Egyptian industry, 
2500 B.C.—making bricks with straw. Each brick-maker, it will be 
observed, stands in front of a high wooden arrangement, with one end of a 
straw between his lips and the other terminus immersed in a glass mould. 
The robust Egyptian, standing behind the high wooden arrangement, in 
his shirt-sleeves, with a shoe-brush capillary adornment on his upper lip, 
and a Koh-i-noor gera flashing on his shirt-front, is apparently the fore- 
man of the gang, and furnishes the materials for the brick. Glass bot- 
tles and goblets of curious workmanship, and a chromo on the walls 
bearing the puzzling hieroglyphics, “ Notr-Ust,” indicate that industrial 
art had already reached a high state of excellence, These brick-makers, 
after finishing their day’s labor, will carry home in their hats the brick 





thus manufactured. Not 
unfrequently, the brick is 
so heavy that the labor 
of carrying it necessitates the assistance of 
friends. This ancient industry is now largely pro- 
secuted in this country, and it is a sorry fact that 
the longer a young man works at the trade the 

poorer he becomes. Nearly all the arts and 

sciences of the present day originated in Egypt. 
Among the few exceptions are pool, walking- 
matches, tea-store chromos, and lying about news- 
paper circulations. 
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This is the portrait of the beautiful Queen Nitocris, who had a 


penchant for practical jokes. ‘I'o revenge the murder of her brother, 
who had been killed by his political enemies, she constructed a vast un- 
derground hall, and invited his murderers there to a feast. Covers were 
laid for several hundred persons, and while the guests were sitting around 
the festive board, sipping wine, and discussing the policy of the forth- 
coming administration, the waters of the Nile were poured in upon them 
through a canal, and all were drowned. From that day to this, water 
has been unpopular at banquets, and is rigidly excluded from nearly all 
such feasts. Queen Nitocris was hugely elated at the success of her 
joke, and laughed immoderately; but upon a little calm reflection the 
after-thought obtruded that perhaps her clever witticism might be mis- 
construed in certain quarters. She became possessed of a vague, rest- 
less sort of feeling that her little joke might create unfavorable comment, 


SLENES@F ROM:PROF ®PADDLEFORDS 


Tle Professor has been Induced to Continue His Famous Lecture. 
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and furnish materials for a newspaper scandal. In order to escape any 
odium of this character, she committed suicide. If all practical jokers 
were as thoughtful as this beautiful queen, the world would be improved 
more than upwards of considerable. 

King Thothmes II. This sovereign inaugurated a war which 
lasted five hundred years. He didn’t live to see the end of it; and 
none of the survivors, so far as is known, have applied to the Govern- 
ment at Washington for back-pensions. ‘This is remarkable, if true. 
Thoth. II., it will be seen, wears a wearied, anxious brand of expression, 
as if he had just been informed that a water-pipe had burst in his palace, 
and was trying to determine whether it would be cheaper to kill the 
plumber, or mortgage his residence to pay the bill for repairs. ‘Thoth- 
mes III., who “saw”? Thothmes II., and went him one better, reigned 
B. C. 1600, and won more battles than the genius who causes this work 
of art to move along, with the slow and easy movement of a man work- 
ing for the government, could unroll in a week. Here we have a graphic 
representation of ‘Thothmes’s army “ assaulting a fort,’’? copied from an 
Egyptian sketch taken on the spot. It is a life-like portrayal of the 
horrors of war. At the base of the fort are several heros clothed in all 
the panoply of war—consisting principally of a sash around the waist— 
hurling clubs and invectives and other deadly weapons at the opposing 
forces. A fort thus assailed, unless constructed of more resisting ma- 
terial than egg-shells, must necessarily succumb within a century or two, 
at least. 

‘These interesting pieces of d7ic-d-brac—the Colossi of ‘Thebes—- 
were designed by an architect who also built a temple on his own ac- 
count, called the temple of Kak—but it didn’t take it. 

Rameses II, reigned sixty-seven years, and greatly augmented the 
census. Owing to the usual monthly strike at the Fall River mills we 
are unable to give a group of the King’s offspring. ‘There was not 
enough canvas in the market on which to paint them. ‘The King had 
fifty-nine sons and sixty daughters. It was a sort of Sunday-school pic- 
nic at the old man’s house every day in the week. And yet the boys 
were not happy: Too mueh sister of their own and not enough of some 
other fellow’s sister. 

This is a picture of the celebrated Apis-bull, a sacred animal which 
Barnum failed to secure. When one of these sacred bulls died, he was 
buried with almost as imposing ceremonies as a New York prize-fighter. 

Cleopatra’s Needle, so-called. But, as we have seen, Cleo- 
patra had very little use for a needle of jf® any kind. 

An intermission of ten minutes will /7 "\ now be given to 
permit young men to go out and _a@m;’ = NR on look for five-hun- 
dred-dollar patent-medicine comets, Gi; fit NS) and so forth. 
RT: é 
5 ad 








The Puck repre- Sep} 
sentative became so =f Le 
deeply absorbed in ym 2 \s a iN 
astronomical studies, 2/9 
and so forth — especially ' 
the latter—that he failed to 
return in season to witness the re- 
mainder of the entertainment. 





THE VIRTUES of a good bath, and a subse- 
quent prolonged rubbing with a dry towel or 
the hands, can not be fully appreciated, except 
by those who have tried them.—/ort Jervis 
Union, The rural press sometimes makes great 
discoveries. 


LovE ts blind, but marriage is, as Sam Weller 
would say, a double million magnifying-glass 
of hextry power, 


A CuHIcAGo pHysiciAN declares that nitro- 
glycerine, hypodermically injected, will restore 
life to a corpse. He probably means that it will 
“raise”? the dead. 


MANY A JUDGE can pass a sentence who can 
not parse one. 


A RECENT MEDICAL authority states that Des- 
demona was not smothered by Ofhel/o, but in- 
sists that she died of a fracture of the cricoid 
cartilage of the larynx. ‘That may all be so, 
but to smother her has a greater dramatic effect 
than to stand around and let her die of a frac- 
ture of what’s-its-sname. The “unities” must 
be preserved. 


ANOTHER NEW evangelist has arisen in the 
South. The South will do well to raise more 
cotton and fewer evangelists. 


THE FRENCH tow their obsolete iron-clads 
out to sea, and use them as targets for a fleet 
of war-vessels to practice upon, the results be- 
ing carefully noted. This country ought to 
borrow a fleet of war-vessels, and do the same 
thing. 7 

EMERSON SAID “all the world loves a lover.” 
Sometimes the girl does n’t. 


In A FLORIDA court a man was fined five 
dollars for eating peanuts, while the prisoner 
on trial, who had been arrested for drunken- 
ness and disorderly conduct, was discharged 
with a reprimand. 








THE SHADES OF NIGHT. 





«What do you think, Mr, Oldboy,” she asked: 
«¢ of the evening costumes worn by ladies ?” 

««I think,” replied Mr. Oldboy: «that if they 
were called night costumes, instead of evening cos- 
tumes, it would be more appropriate.” 








BisHop MCNIERNEY was accorded a recep- 
tion of great pomp and solemnity on his return 
to Albany from his visit to Rome. He was es- 
corted to the cathedral by his parishioners, who 
furnished an open carriage drawn by four white 
horses, and the only drawback to the success 
of the show was the fact that through some 
oversight, they forgot to lay him in state. 





A wRITER Is preparing a history of the Ameri- 
can snob. ‘lucked away in some corner of it, 
we trust that we may find an honest allusion to 
the man who borrows fifty cents for a hansom- 
fare, because “the tram-cars are so beastly 
common, don’t you know.” 


Miss KarHLeen ©’Meara, the biographer 
of Mme. Mohl, has made a great success with 
her book, It is refreshing to see the prejudices 
of race smoothed down so completely as to al- 
low a Jewess to write nothing but praise of an 
American, 


QUEEN V:croria refuses to receive any lady 
in her realm who does not appear before her 
majesty in low neck and short sleeves. The 
Prince likes this style, too, 





THE ROMAN Empire declined and fell. In 
this respect it differs from aman, If he de- 
clines, he won’t fall. 


HANG THE gutted racket on the wall behind 
the door, 
Give the Knickerbockers to the care of 
camphor-trunk, 
Shoot the Tam O’Shanter, for you will not 
need it more. 
The game is hibernating and has curled 
up in its bunk, 





PUCK. 


THE COCAINE HABIT. 





The Worst Slavery Known—New Revelations 
of Power. 





Cincinnati Times-Star. 


When cocaine was discovered the medical world ex- 
claimed ‘* Thank heaven!” 

But useful as it is, it is also dangerous, especially when 
its use is perverted from the deadening of pain for surgical 
operations, to the stimulation and destruction of the hu- 
man body. Its first effects are soothing and captivating; 
but the thralldom is the most horrible slavery known to 
humanity. 

J. L. Stephens, M. D., of Lebanon, O., was inter- 
viewed by our reporter yesterday at the Grand Hotel, 
and during the conversation the doctor said: ‘** The co- 
caine habit is a thousand times worse than the morphine 
and the opium habits, and you would be astonished,” he 
said: ‘if you knew how frightfully the habit is in- 
creasing.” 

«* What are its effects?” 

«It is the worst constitution wrecker ever known. It 
ruins the liver and kidneys in half-a-year, and when this 
work is done, the strongest constitution soon succumbs.” 

«Do you know of Dr. Underhill’s case herein Cin- 
cinnati?” 

«‘ That leading physician who became a victim of the 
cocaine habit? Yes. His case was a very sad one; but 
the habit can be cured. I have rescued many a man from 
a worse condition.” 

«¢ What, worse than Dr. Underhill’s?” 

‘* Indeed, sir, far so. Justin M. Hall, A. M., M. D., 
president of the State Board of Health of Iowa, anda 
famed practitioner, and Alexander Neil, M. D., professor 
of surgery in the Columbus Medical College, and presi- 
dent of the Academy of Medicine, a man widely known, 
Rev. W. P. Clancey, of Indianapolis, Ind., from per- 
sonal experience in opium eating, etc., can tell you of the 
kind of success our form of treatment wins, and so can 
H. C. Wilson, formerly of Cincinnati, who is now asso- 
ciated with me.” 

*¢ Would you mind letting our readers into the secret 
of your methods?” 

«¢ Well, young man, you surely have a good bit of as- 
surance to ask a man to give his business away to the 
public; but I won’t wholly disappoint you, I have 
treated over 20,000 patients. In common with many 
eminent physicians, I for years made a close study of 
the effects of the habits on the system and the organs 
which they most severely attack. Dr. Hall, Dr. Neil 
and Mr. Wilson, whom I have mentioned, and hundreds 
of others, equally as expert, made many similar experi- 
ments on their own behalf. We each found that these 
drugs worked most destructively in the kidneys and liver; 
in fact, finally destroyed them. It was then apparent 
that no cure could be effected until those organs could 
be restored to health. We recently exhausted the entire 
range of medical science, experimenting with all known 
remedies for these organs, and as the result of these close 
investigations, we substantially agreed, though following 
different lines of inquiry, that the most reliable, scien- 
tific preparation, was Warner’s safe cure. This was the 
second point in the discovery. The third was our own 
private form of treatment, which, of course, we do not 
divulge to the public. Every case that we have treated 
first with Warner’s safe cure, then with our own private 








treatment, and followed up again with Warner’s safe 
cure for a few weeks, has been successful. These habits 
can’t be cured without using it, because the habit is 
nourished and sustained in the liver and kidneys. The 
habit can be kept up in moderation, however, if free use 
be also made, at the same time, of that great remedy.” 

‘¢ Yes, it is a world-famed and justly celebrated spe- 
cific! Like many other physicians, I used to deride the 
claims made for it, but I know now for a fact that it is 
the world’s greatest blessing, having sovereign power 
over hitherto incurable diseases of the kidneys and liver, 
and.when I said that, young man, I have said nearly 
everything, for most diseases originate in, or are aggra- 
vated by, a depraved condition of the kidneys.” 

** People do not realize this, because, singular as it 
may seem, the kidneys may be in a very advanced stage 
of decomposition, and yet, owing to the fact that there 
are but few nerves of sensation in them, the subject will 
not experience much pain therein. On this account, 
thousands of people die every year of kidney disease 
unknowingly. They have so-called disorders of the 
head, of the heart and lungs and stomach, and treat 
them in vain, for the real cause of their misery is de- 
ranged kidneys, and if they were restored to health the 
other disorders would soon disappear.” 

Dr. Stephens’s experience, that can be confirmed by 
many thousands whom he has treated, adds only more 
emphasis to the experience of many hundreds of thou- 
sands all over the world, that the remedy he referred to 
is without any doubt the most beneficent discovery ever 
given to humanity. 769 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simp'e 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 1g9 Power's 
Block, Roc hester, N_Y. 772 





DAISIES FROM DAISYVILLE. 





THE First and Second Crops 
Of PicKinGS FROM PUCK are out, 

And if you ’ll read them through and through, 
You ’ll laugh and dance and shout. 


They ’re read throughout the land 
By lovers of true wit, 

And when they ’re opened they are sure 
To make a happy hit. 


Though Three a daisy is, 

A daisy through and through, 
The First and Second Crops are just 

A pair of daisies, too. 
Mailed 
to any address on receipt of Thirty cents each, or the 
Three Crops for Seventy-five cents, to one address. 


Price Twenty-five cents, of all newsdealers. 














ADVERTISING IN 2000. 
SAPOLIO STILL LEADS THE DAY, 


THEFT OF REPUTATION. 


Theft is not confined to stealing money. 


Indeed, that is the least common form of theft. 


Men who sell other cheap scour- 


ing soaps when they a e asked for — (not unfrequently representing them to be the genuine article), steal our reputation, 


our money, our good name, and not t 


is only—they cheat their customers. 


Honest merchants, honest purchasers, an honest 


trade and the honest community should turn away from all such practices, and determine not to cheat or be cheated. 


What is Sapolio? It is a solid, handsome cake of sconring soap, which has no equal for all scouring purposes except the 


laundry. To use it is to value it. 
tables and shelves . new appearance. 
knives and forks with it, an 


will be as clean as a new pin if yon use Sapolio. One cake will prove all we say. Be a clever housekeeper and try it. 
There is but one Sapolio. ° 


of imitations. 





make the tin thines shi ¢ brightly. 


Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., 


What wll Sapolio do? Why, it will clean paint, make oi! cloths bright, and give the floors, 
It will take the grease off the dishes, and off the pots and pans. 


You can scour the 
The wash-basin, the bath tub, even the greasy kitchen sink, 
Beware 
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FRED: BROWN’S GINGER. 





PHILADELPHIA. 





“HOME EXERCISER” for Brain Workers and 
Sedentary Pevple. Gentlemen, ia and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something uew, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “Home 
Scnoo. ror Puysica, Cunturs,” 

713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,’ says of it: “I never saw any 
other I liked half as well.” 










ESTABLISHED i818. 
Nine Cold and First-Class Medals. 
PURVEYOR BY SFECIAL APPOINTMENTS TO THE 


ROYAL DANISH COURT IMPERIAL RUSSIAN COURT, 


ied AND THE PRINCE OF WALES 
PETER F. HEERING’S 


‘COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


(KIRSEBAER LIQUEUR 
INDISPENSABLE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 
JFOR SALE BY WINE MERCHANTS AND CROCERS 
THROUCHOUT THE UNITED STATES. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
, CENERAL ACENTS. 
newyork. “° ‘¥ 
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PUCK. 
A TWILIGHT FANTASY. 


A woMAN stood at a garden-gate 

(Sing hey for the distant spreading sail!) 
Sing hey for the dog that hurried by 

With a kettle tied to his tail. 


My good man skurried a-down the road. 
(Sing hey for the joyous drinking bout!) 
And after the ochre cur he sped 
With many a gruesome shout. 


«¢ Now, why this haste, good neighbor ?” she cried: 
«‘ Why after the dog of the umber tint ?” 

But, waking the echoes with a yell, he sped 
Through the twilight’s gleam and glint. 


A smug-faced lad looked over the fence, 
(Sing hey where the birdlings sing and chirp!) 

‘¢ Why laughest, good mother ?”’ «I laugh,” said she, 
«¢ Tosee yon écru purp.” 


A smile then smiled the smug-faced lad, 
(Sing lack-a-day for the sunset red!) 

*¢ Then laugh no more, good gossip, because 
The kettle is your’n,” he said. 


[The poetry afier Browning; the man after the dog; 
the woman after the boy. ] a Rambler. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 723 





From “Puck,” Aprit 14th, 


1886. 





Merchants, Accountants, Artists and others 
who desire a SUPERIOR Pencil, can, by send- 
ing 16 cents to the EAGLE PENCIL CO., 
N. Y., (mention Puck,) obtain samples of their 
Specially Prepared Grade (Patented), 


EAGLE GOLD. 


Neither too Soft. 2 Neither too Hard. 


ROUND OR HEXAGON. 762 


THE LATEST NOVELTY. 


Handsome, Durable and Easily Adjusted (no 
Harness). Made to fit all Round, Square or Slop- 
ing Shoulders, The silk lacing avoids all strai ning 
on the shoulders or trousers. The most com- 
fortable suspenders ever introduced. Carpen- 
ter’s Automatic Lace B ack-Brace, for sale by 
all first class dealers in Men’s Furnishing 
Gonds. Patented in England, France, Canada 
and the United States. 


C, C. Carpenter, Patentee & Maker. 
557 & 559 pemnttina mT 





Genuine Vanaze Soap 


After half a century is still with- 
out an equal, 


AS A SHAVING SOAP. 


Its rich, mild and lasting lather 
leaves nothing to be desired. AZ/ 
Deuggists keep it. Avoid Imi- 
tations. Trial Samples by Mail, 
Jor 12 cents. 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 





Glastonbury, Conn., 


Formerly W “illiams & Bros., Manchester, 1840. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


> ot 4.IN OS 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


oo ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


fooP 
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Offer now exceptional Bargains in their 


FUR DEPARTMENT. 
Wraps, 
Sacques, 
Boas, ° 
Miujfs, 
Capes, 





Rugs, 
and 
Fur Trimmings, 


in Beaver, Seal, Sable, Mink, Fox, Lynx, etc., at prices gua. 
ranteed lower than any other house. 





SPECIAL. 
Russia Hair Boas (3 yds. long) and Muff...... $3.98 
Hudson Bay Beaver Muff................-.+-+- 8.98 
WAIS:6 MOR) BLUM... o2.ccccccccccscsecesccvevevecs 2.98 
Natural Lynx, 2 Inch Pelt, per Yard.... ......... 1.98 
Hudson Bay Beaver, 3 Inch P elt, per Yard...... 2.98 
Orders by Mail (through Catalogue and Mail Order Depart- 


ment) promptly filled. 


H.C. F. KOCH & CO., 


6th Avenue and 20th Street, N.Y. in 








iat rices, Views illustrating 

every pik Lj oF P he. "EXHIBITIONS, ete. 
ora “= Ro." for aman with a small capital. Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement. 148 page Catalogue free. 


MCALLISTER, Mfc. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,NeVe 


















GOLD MEDAL, wt 1872. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Coco. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocos mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 


V. BAKER & 00., Dorchester, Mass, 
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SOLD ON INSTALMENTS 


IF DESIRED. 


E COVENTRY MACHINISTS CO 








(> 239 COLUMBUS AVE BOSTON MASS. 







































Toitet Soaps: 


‘You have demonstrated that a Zer-fect/y pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article,”’ 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 


Toilet, Bath and Infants, ” 








7 DEN MUSEE. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 6th Ave. Open 


from 11 to 11. Sundays, 1to1}, 
Just added: The Chicago Anarchists, a great realistic 
group. Daily two Grand Concerts by the Prince Lichtenstel.:’s 
Hungarian Gypsy Band. Admission 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 
Ajeeb, the mystifying Chess Automaton. 


yy Y 1.4 WRI Uf 
TIAN Philp i 


NEW YORK & CHICAGO. 726 
Address for Agency, R. W. TANSILL, & CO., Chicago. 
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BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, — baron Gotan, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive aaa, A few drops imparts delicious Javor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, 
beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY, N, Y, 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 





















LADIES, READ THIS. 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 


MANUFACTURER AND PROPRIETOR OF 


AN a e 


AND RECAMIER BALM 


d Guaranteed, if used according to directions, to remove all blemishes and 
imperfections, redness, blotches, &c., from the face. 
NEVER BEFORE MANUFACTURED FOR SALE. 
Positively made from the recipe used by Mme. RECAMIER, obtained by 
Mrs. AYER in Paris from a French Countess, relative of the famous beauty. 





PUCK. 


THE COURT-FOOL. 





FROM THE GERMAN. 


Tue King and many a jovial lord, 

Sat gathered round the festive board, 
While Snuff, the court-fool, scatter-brained, 
Their excellencies entertained. 


At his swift sallies, pranks, and quips, 
Broad laughter strained their easeful lips— 
But one guest sat in study brown, 

With dull, grave eyes still looking down. 


‘«‘ Now, prithee,” quoth Sir Silverscarf 
Unto the King: ‘ what ails that dwarf ? 
When we with mirth are overcome, 
Why doth he sit so stiff and glum ?” 


‘« This is the point,” explained the King: 

«¢ That is my other court-fool, Sting, 

And this is his half-holiday— 

He may enjoy in his own way.” 

— Gertrude Hall, in Tid-Bits. 
AT the latest French duel, one of the princi- 

pals was slightly wounded. It is suspected that 
he was struck by a stray bullet from the pistol 
of a policeman who fired at a dog.—JVorris- 
town Herald, 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
Advantageous in Dyspepsia. 

Dr. G. V. Dorsry, Piqua, Ohio, says: ‘*I have used 
it in dyspepsia with very marked benefit. If there is de- 
ficiency of acid in the stomach, nothing affords more re- 
lief, while the action on the nervous system is decidedly 
bereficial.” 





Its causes, and a new and sue- 

FAF E cessful CURE at your own 

home, by one who was deaf 
twenty-eight years, Treated by most of the note 

specialists without benefit. Cured himse/7‘in three 

months and since — ——— of others, Full 

articulars sent on application. ‘ 
° T. 8S. PAGE, Noe ai West 3ist St., New York City. 


PPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


743 











SPRINGFIELD MASS. 
CATALOCUE FREE 
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TRADE MARK, 


MONARCH SHIRTS 
[SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 
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CREAM. 


FOR THE COMPLEXION. 


Price—Recamier Cream, 
Recamier Balm, 





$159. 


For Sale by All Druggists, and at Wholesale and Retail by 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 27 Union Square, N. Y. 


Rev. Dr. and Mrs, CLINTON LOCKE, Grace Church, Chicago; Rev. ROBERT COLLYER, Church of the Messiah, N. Y.; 
Hon. ROBERT LINCOLN, ex-Secretary of War, Washington; Miss CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG, New York; Mrs. SCHUYLER 


} 

\ 

| 

| 

Mrs. AYER has the honor t> enum: rate the following well known names among her personal references: | 
| 
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VAN RENSSELAER, New York, and upward of three hundred others. 






CANDY 





HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 





AND EVERY SPECIES OF ITCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Inherited, Scro- 
fulous and Contagious Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, from infancy to old age, are positively cured by the 
CuTicuRA REMEDIES. 

Cuticura Reso.vent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonuus elements, and re- 
moves the cause. “ . 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Sores, and restores 
the Hair. 

Curticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50C.; RE‘OLvENT, fr: 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer Druc anp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 





Ruevumartic, Neuralgic, Sciatic, Sudden, Sharp and Nerv 


RaySend for “* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 
ous Pains, instantly relieved by the Cuticura Anti-Pain 
Plaster. 25c. 


A SERIOUS MISTAKE 
Corrected. Much mischief is done in treatment of Con- 
stipation. The common opinion is that all the indications 
are fulfilled if medicine forces unloading of the bowels. 
A great error, Medicine simply cathartic, corrects no 
morbid condition, consequently their use is followed by 
greater costiveness. A remedy to be effectual and per- 
manent must be composed of tonic, alterative, corrective 
and cathartic proyerties. These qualities are admirably 
combined in Dr. Tutt’s Liver Pills. They cure Chronic 
Constipation and all the sufferings that result from it. 
They give tone to the intestinal mucus membrane, stimu- 
late the secretions, and correct imperfect action of the 
stomach and liver. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 
NEVER MAKE A MISTAKE. 


DR. LOOMIS’S 


LATEST IMPROVED 


“VAPOR BATTERY,” 


The Wonder of the Niseteenth Century. 


Dr. Loomis, formerly of No 88 Fifth Ave., 
New York City, has removed to No. 54 West 
23rd St. During the years 1884-85-86 thou- 
sands have used the batteries under his di- 
rections with marvelous results. ‘he blind 
» have been enabled to see, and the deaf to 
hear. People suffering with catarrh, in some 

Patent applied for. Cases between 30and 40 years, also neuralgia, 
hay fever, asthma, nervous headaché, colds, etc., etc., have been 
cured. Sufferers are requested to investigate; one treatment with- 
out charge. Catalogue sent upon application. Mention Puck. 
Address 751 

VAPOR BATTERY COMPANY, 54 W. 23d St., N. Y. 














Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents, Try it once. 


C. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St.. Chicago. 


PARALYSIS 


Isa most insidious disease 
It is often preceded by SCI= 
ATICA and other pains. If 
not checked the LIMBS 

ASTE and sometimes the 
SPINE BECOMES SOF= 
TENED and disorganized. 
It can be perfectly cured by 


DR. BUGKLANDS 


soo eat pelt 


Address 











TN 





Sleepliessness, Nervous Dyspepsia, 
Paralysis ‘Locomotor Ataxia, 
Opium Habit, Headache 





Ovarian Neuralgia, 
ervous austion 
lleps 


St. Vitus's Dance. &c. 


is PATENT MEDICINE, _Con- 
tains no Cuisice or Chioral. It isa Nerve and Brain 
Food Tonic, and isthe best Natural Tonite and Reste 
orative known. Illustrated Treatise on Nervous 
pesonee, Exhaustion, Opium Mabit, &c. sent FREE 
toany address, $4.O0O ner Poftle. 


Drunkenness 
Neuralgia, ~ 
Sick Headache, 
Sciati ca, 


m no sensea 




















- 
Ss 


9 


iJ 
ve., 
Vest 
10U- 
; di- 
lind 
f to 
ome 
gia, 
een 
yith- 
UCK. 
75% 
7. 


liars 
best 
and- 
able 


aK, 
. 








PEARLS cruz MOUTH. 





BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. 


WITH $5 


DUCAL BRUNSWICK GOV. BOND. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out in 
premiums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 
THREE DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 
untii each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium, 
Every bond Must DRAW one of the following premiums, as there are NO 
BLANKS : 





YOU CAN 
SECURE A 


Premiums. Reichsmarks. Reichsmarks. 

1 a 150,000 _ 150,000 

1 a 90 000 = 90,000 

1 a 60,000 — 60,000 

1 a 12,000 _ 12,000 

1 a 10,000 = 10,800 

1 a 9,000 _ 9,000 

1 a 7,500 — 7,500 

2 a 6,000 — 12,000 

1 a 3,600 — 3,600 

1 a 3,000 — 3,000 

2 a 1,800 -- 3,600 

30 a 800 = 9,000 

6 a 225 _ 1,125 

6 a 180 — 1,080 

6 a 105 _ 630 
7,640 a 69 — 527,160 


Together 7,700 PREMIUMS, amounting to 900,495 REICHSMARKS. The 
next redemption takes place on the 


FIRST OF NOVEMBER, 
and every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of November, UNTIL 6 P. M, 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS and inclosing $5 will se- 
cure one of these bonds for the next drawing. Balance payable in 
monthly instalments. 
For bonds, circulars or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

&@ The above Government bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, us decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not conflict 
with any of the laws of the U. 8. 

N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in the English Puck. 





ga returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
e, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 
ed like magic. Sufferers willlearn of asimple rémedy 752 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 


SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 


OF PORE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Sod 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs, 


AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION, 
SCROFULOLS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 


FECTIONS, and all WASTING DISORDERS OF 


| E Instant relief. Final cure and never 
knife, purg 














HILD it is marvellous in its results. 
bed and endorsed by the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. 733 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


PUCK. 


ANONYMOUS writers choose queer signatures. 
“ A Democrat” is a Republican ; “ Old Citizen ”’ 
is a carpet-bagger; “Stranger’’ is your neigh- 
bor; “ Veritas” is notoriously untruthful; ‘ Citi- 
zen” is just over from the old country; “A 
Workingman”’ is a loafer candidate; “‘ Pro Bono 
Publico” is trying to beat the city ; ‘‘ Progress” 
is covered with barnacles; “ Many Voters” is 
the candidate himself. Don’t give it away.— 
New Orleans Picayune, 





A few applications of Salvation Oil will instantly relieve stiff- 
ness of the necK or joints. 25 cents. 


$1.000 Reward 

for your labor, and more, can be earned in a short time if you at 
once write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, for information 
about wo k which you can do and live at home, whatever your 
locality, at a profit of from $5 to $25 and upwards daily. Some 
have mad: over$s50 ina day. Allis new. Hal ett & Co. will start 
you. Capital not required. All ages. Both sexes. All particu- 
lars free. ‘Those who are wise will write at once and learn for 
themselves. Snug little fortunes await every worker, 


“BRUETON'S BAYOU,” — 
By JOHN HABBERTON, 


Author of ‘* Helen's Babies.’ 














His Latest and Best Novel, COMPLETE, 


LIPPINCOTT’S MAGAZINE 
FOR NOVEMBER. 


which also contains ‘Newspaperism,” by Conde B, Pallen; * Re- 
Jections and Recollections,’ by Geo, Alfred Townsend (Gath); 
“My FSournalistic Experiences,” by Feannette L, Gilder; ‘* How 
I Became a Funny Man,” by ¥. H. Williams (Norristown 
Herald); “Ludwigof Bavaria,’ a Personal Reminiscence, by 
Lew Vanderpool; ‘Our Earthquake,” by Felix L, Oswald; “A 
Curious Phenomenon,” by Funius Henri Browne; Book-Talk, 
etc., etc. 779 


Twenty-five Cts. Annual Subscription, $3.00. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA. 


ONE MILE SIGNAL WHISTLE — 


The loudest and most piercingly shrill 
whistle of its size made. Oan be heard up 
to one mile. The exact size of a 




















nmished brass with nickel 
bullet. Invaluable as a 
signal for teamaters, 


attractattentionat 4 

a long distance. Yj ivea 
Call your little 
men novelty that 
dinner a one who 
wi t wants it, 
it! You should have 








Z t. To introduce our 
Z full, expensive, and in- 
ce  toresting catalogue o 
guns, knives, novelties, and 
y useful articles, we will send thie 
4 whistle and catalogue by mail, post- 
Ed paid, for only 25 cents in stamps. d- 
dress RENNIE & ALLSON MF@, 

©0., 725 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Penna, 


BE SURE TO ASK FOR THE GENUINE 








Well known as having NO EQUAL for the cure of 


COUGHS, COLDS AND BRONCHITIS, 


Difficult Breathing, and all Affections of the Throat, Bronchial 
Tubes, and Lungs, Lead ng to consumption. Rapid and per- 
manent cures, Pleasant and efficacious, Does not contain any- 
thing injurious; exerts almost magical power; soothes and allays 
irritation and inflammation, and strengthens the tissues. Invalu- 
able in the first stages of Croup, before a physician can be had. 


KEEP IT IN READINESS. 
Three Sizes: 25 cts., 50 cts. and $1; the larger proportionately 
cheaper, 
IKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS CURE IN ONE 
een sf 6 lw we we No ‘ 
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Hohday Season 


OF 1886 


is fast approaching and careful buyers should 
bear in mind that early selections are always 
more satisfactory, as they have the benefit of 
a large assortment now, which later on gets 
broken up, and the choicest patterns gone. 
The season’s styles are all perfected six 
months in advance, so no mistake could be 
made for that reason. 

Watches are again in fashion for Ladies, 
and with a short chain to match makes a most 
appropriate gift. We have them from the 
smallest to the largest in Gold, Silver and 
Nickel, a// Stem Winders, from $7.00 to $75.00. 
Chains to match, $1.50 to $20.00. Small Ear- 
rings with a Diamond in centre from $7.50 
upwards. Lace and other Pins from $4.00. 
Cuff and Collar Buttons are in great demand 
from $3.00 per set upwards. 

REMEMBER a reputation of 48 years in 
Canal Street, is a sufficient guarantee that 
prices and quality will always be right. 


PACIHTMANN & MOELIC 


GOLDSMITHS and ¥EWELERS, 1 


303 Canal St., Near Wooster St., N. Y. 
MAGIC LANTERNS! 


AND STEREOPTICONS 


FOR PUBLIC, SUNDAY SCHOOL AND HOME EXHIBITIONS. 
s Nliustrating page Illus. 
Views all Subjects | 1 20 Colsteges, FREE 


C. T. MILLIGAN, ©"°SPinitiawmtena." 


enol) 


) 


Constable KS Ca, 


GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING DEP'T. 


A fine line of Choice Styles 

in London and City-made 
NECKWEAR. 

Robes de Chambre, jackets, 
Bath Wraps, Silk, Flannel and 
Cheviot Pajamas, Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs (ready made 
or to order), Flannel Underwear, 
Silk Handkerchiefs and Muff- 
lers, Gloves for driving, street 
and evening wear, 767 


Droadvasy KH 19th ot. 


New York. 


EN for free Catalogue of Books of Amusements, Speukers, 

ialogues, Card-Games, Fortune Tellers, Dream Books, 
Debates, Letter Writers, Etiquette, etc. 777 
DICK & FITZGERALD, 18 Ann Street, New York. 

















100 new and popular songs sent free 
to all who send 4 cents to pay postage. 
100 pieces choice music 6 cents. Catalogue 
free. P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 
DES K AND OFFICE FURNITURE 
DE BY 


MADE B 761 
T. G. SELLEW, 111 Fulton Street, New York, 
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CiT1zEN.—Here’s everything 
I ’ve got in the world; take 

. it all, and send me a 
“-._ scuttle of coal as quick 

.. @§ you can! My 

. family is 

freezing! 


_., [S508 
: |pEATe 


Taking a load of coal to a millionaire, 
A. D. 1900. 








Black diamonds will doubtless = 
soon become fashionable as jewelry. ib How Much Higher Can the Poor Consumer Go? 


Cuorus oF CoAL Monopouists.—Hurry up and jump 
ver, ’cos we want to put her up another peg! aid 
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If the Monopoliets Continue to Increase the Price of Coal, the Above State of Things will be Her Before Long 








